In Dreams Begin Recognitions 


Dream where I'm one of three 
faculty members making important 
policy, passing things crisply 


and | want to ask where are 

the students who sit on this board? 

but | don't. Finally | decide to say | want to attach 
a "permanent memorandum" that I’m objecting 
to proceeding without them--but | wake up. 


Hmm. How many occasions where | didn't open my mouth? 
Let things slide? Cowardice is shown is small things too, 
not just the massive ones the haunt one's life, like Conrad 
wrote of in Lord Jim. 


| counter myself with the times | spoke up, 
championed causes at 
great risk and to scorn. 


Okay, they go on the other side 
of the ledger, but outnumbered. 
Though larger in my heart. 


Too, there's a lot of baloney out there 

and you end up defending it when 

you'd be better to be like chocolate soldier 
carrying chocolate instead of cartridges. 


Well it's all true and it's all false 
and you're flotsam at times availing 
nothing no matter what. 


But some things can be focused on 
which aren't so literary. And promises 
can be made at the least. 


